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ALL IN A ROW-HOLLAND'S RISING GENERATION

Donald McLtisk.

This fascinating photograph was taken in the village of Volendanx and shows seven little Dutch

boys and one small girl in their quaint national costume, complete with clumsy wooden shoes or

sabots, which are both warm and waterproof.  The village is one of industrious fisherfolk, and it

is from Volendam that one leaves the mainland for the well-known Island of Marken.

A TRIP IN A TRAMP

THE ship lay discharging at
Rotherhithe. Stark had a little
difficulty in finding her, for the
wharf is at the end of a tangle of
squalid streets, and its entrance is so
easily mistaken for the gateway to a
junk-yard. He passed the close inspec-
tion of the tough-looking guardian of
the door, and was directed to follow a
wooden gangway that hugged the side
of a big black timber building whose
foundations were set deep in the evil-
smelling, mud of the creek.

The noise that had been a distant
rumble as Staik had entered the gate-
way, became a roar and a rattle when
he turned the corner into a blinding
rain of dust and chaff; the ship was
still discharging, and could be only
dimly discerned through a sort of haze

that hung about the wharf. Bulky
shadows slid up into it and down again
into nothingness. Less bulky and more
active shapes moved energetically here
and there, to a bawl of hoarse sea

The Skipper.

He pushed forward and touched one
of the men on the arm. " Where's
the skipper ? " he asked. The man
jerked a thumb back over his shoulder
without a word. The inquirer turned
and saw a tall wide-shouldered man
coming towards him. Stark intro-
duced himself as "the passenger."
The captain grinned pleasantly, and in
a voice heard easily above the din, said:
" We carry no passengers ; you'll sign
on as extra cook; and what's more
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